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[oexTiNUED.] |

It was an this day, ot the reassen-
bling of patiament, that FPraide's great
Blow woas to b =truck, In the ten
days sinee the affale of the caravans
hiaill beon reported from Pevsin publie
feeling had run Ligh, awd it was apon
the pivot of this Incident that Loder's
dattack was to turn, for, as Liakeley was
fond of remarking, “In the seales of
public opinion one demd Eoglishoan
hive more weight than the whole enst-
ern question 1t had been wrranged
that, following the customary proce
dure, Loder was to rlse after questions
at the yworning sitting and a<k: lopve to
move (he pdlovrnment of the houze on
acdefindie matter of urgent publie
portaneey, vpon which=leave laving

Loy pranted by the rising of forty
embiers In s support=tlie wiy wias
to Hee opon for his definite attaek at
the eveshiee =itting, And it was with
Ut attined to this plan of action
thet he petived 1o the stady e

dlatoty Tiee hiead breaklfusted and sottlod
to o tinal vevision of his o LU L It before
am early party conforence should com-
el hie o leave the Liog=e,  Hut heve
ammin elrcumstances woere destined to
change Lis programme,  Scarcely had
e sorted s notes and deawn his chalr
to Chileate’s desk than Henwick enter-

o the room with the same air of im-

portant haszte that he had shown on g
previons oceasion,

“A letter from Mr, Fraide, sir. Bat

there's no answer,” he sald, with un- !

usual hrevity,

Loder waited till he had left the !

room; then he tore the letter open, e
read:

My Dear Chileote — Lakeley fa the re-

wciplent of speclal and very vital news
from Moshod—unoflicial, but none the
leas alharming. Acts of Russian aggres-

slon toward Hritish traders are reported
1o ba rap.dly Increaging, and It s stated
that the anthority of the consulate Is
trealed with contempt. Pending o possi-

Ble conflrmation of this, T would suggest |

that you Kkeep an opin mind on the sub-
1ot of tonighit's speech. By adepting an
anticipntory even an unproparod — attl-
tude you may find vour hand muaterfally
strongthienod. 1 shall put my opinfons be-
fore you more explicitly when we meot,
Yours faithrully,
HERDBERT FRAIDE,

The letter, worded with Fratde's nsu-
al restraint, made a2 strong Impresson

‘ wlpiend. It that his

rerh g it uot o Coopress opinions
alvomdy tueitdy held, Lol volee a situa-
ton o intense aod national Impor-

raviewy, struck him with rall force. For
many minutes after he had grasped
the meaning of Frelde's message he
st neglectiul of his votes, his elbows
resting on the desk, his fuee Leétween
ui hauds, stirred by the suggestion
thut herve might e a groster opportu-
nity than any Le had anticipnted,

Still moved by this new suggestion,
he attended the party conclave that
Pralde had convened and afterward
lmoched  with and  accompanied his
leader to the house, They gpoke very
IMtle as they drove to Westminster,
for euch was engrossed by his own
thonghts, Only once did Fraide alinde
te the ineldent that was paramount’in
math thelr minds, Then, turning to
Foder with a smile of encourazericnt,
he Inid his fingers for an lnstant on
Pris orm.,

“Chileote,” he had said, “when the
mne comes, remember you have all
my coutidence.”

Looking back upon that day, Loder
eften wondered at the calmuess with
which he bore the uncertalnty, To sit
apparently unmoved and wait without
omotion for news that might change
the whole tenor of one's action would
have tricd the stolcism of the most
experienced; to the noviee It was well
mgh vynendurable, And it was under
these conditions and fighting against
these odds that he sat through the long
afternoon In Chileote's place, obeylug
the dictates of his chief. But If the
day was franght with difficulties for
m It was fraught with dullness and
«Heappointment for others, for the un-
dereurrent of interest that had stirred
4t the Easter adjonrnment and risen
with added force on this first day of
the new sesslon was gradually but
purely threatened with extinetion as
mour after hour passid bringing no

migestion of the battle that had on
every side  been  tacltly expected.

Blowly and unmiatakahbly speculation
and dissatisfaetion erept into the at-
mosphiere of the house ns moment sue-
eccded wmoment and the opposition
miade no sign. Was Pealde shirking
e attack or was he playing a waiting
gume? Again and again the guestion
arose, filling the alr with a passing
filcker of Interest, but each time It
mprang up only to die down again as
the ordinary business of the day drag-
ged Itself out.

Gradually, ns the afternoon wore on,

. 1
with

daylight began to fade.
ricidly In Chileote's  place,  watehed
with suppressed Inguigy the
the men who entorsd theongh the eon
stantly swinuing doors, but not one
face, so engerly scanned, carried the
moessnge for which he walted, Maonot
ononzly  and mechanically the thne
passed. The government, adopting a
nenteal attitwde, carefully sKirted all
dangerons subjeots, while the opposd
tion. acting under Fralde's snggestion
nagisted rather than hindered the pro
gramme of postponement, Mor the mo-
mient the
Bling threatened dismal foilore, and it
wis with a universal movement of
weariness and rellef that ot Inst the
hotse rose to dine

Lawter, sitting

ut there are no possibilitios g0 olas
tie as those of polifies. At Ll poast 7
the a spirit ol bopredom
T amd at R
the lobbies, the dining roo, the entire
#paee of the vast bulld stirred
into peilvity by the arrlval of a single
telegmaphie messpoe,

The new  development for which

I'vaide Dad wabted enme Indesd, Dut it
came with o foree e lued Hitle antiel
pattenl With a thrill of awe and eons
steviation men heard and repeated the
astodnding news that, while personal-
tly exercisine his authority on behalfl of
Britigsh  traders, Sir Willlam  Brice
| Vield, consul general at Meshed, had
becen tired at by a Russian otficer and
instantly killed,

The Interval Immediately following
the receipt of this news was tuo con-
fused for detatled remembrance. Two
ieas made themselves slowly felt—a

hotse rose i

disaonnintment, oneloel

e, Wits

J-dm-p horror that such an event could
lolitrude itself upon our high civillza-

tion and a strong personal dismay that
:Fﬂ honored, distinguished and esteemn-
Lol n representative as Sir Willinm

Dirice-Tield could have bheen allowed to
Cmeet death in so terrible a manner,

It was In the consciousness of this
feelinz, the cousciousness that in his
own person he might volee not only
the fecllngs of his party, but those of
the whole country, that Loder rose an
 hour later to make his long delayed
'luttuvT.;.

e stondd silent for a moment, as he
had done on an earlier oceaslon, but
thia thme his motive was different
Rousaed beyond any feeling of self eon
scionsness, he walted as by right for
the fall attention of the honsze: then
quietly, but with self possessed firm-
ness, he moved the motion for adjourn:
ment,

Like a mateh to a train of powder

facos of |

eagerly anticipated reassom- |
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It was one of those stupendons bursts ‘ forward hurrioy. Then with o eortin r

L af feeling that no etiguette, no decornm,

{ sumed his seat, very pale, bt exalted |

the words set flawe to the excitement |
that had smoldered for weeks, and in |

an atinosphere ol stirring activity, a
gcene of such tense and vital concen-
tration as the house has rarely wit-
nessed, he found mspivation for his
great achievement,

To give Loder's speech in mere words
would be little short of futile,
gift of oratory Is too Hinsive, too much

uality, to allow of eold reproduction.
To those who heard him speak on that
night of April 18 the speech will re-
aquire no recalling, and to those who
did not hear him there would be no
substitute In bare reproduction.

In the moment of action It mattered
nothing to him that his previous prepa-
ritions were to n great extent rendered
nseless by this news that had come
sunch parnlyvzing effect, In the
sweening  consclonsness of his own
ahility he found added joy In the free-
dom it opened up, He ceased to con-
slder that by fate he was a Colnservas
tive, bound by traditionnl conventions
nlities, In that great moment he knew
himself sulliclently a man to excrcise
whatever individuality instinet prompt-
ed, lle forgot the didactic methods by
which he had proposed to show knowl-
edge of his subject, both ns a past and
a future factor in Buropean politics,
With his own strong appreclution of
present things he saw and grasped the
vast present interest lying beneath his
hand,

For fifty minutes he held the interps
of the house, speaking lnsistont! foe
leasly, commandingly on the |
nead of action, e unhesitaon
pointed out that the news wiich |
Just reached England was not «
an appalling fact na a sinlator
to those In whose keeping Iay the
of the eountry’s intorests, TLa.o|
a fine touch of elogquence, he p
ute to the standfast fidellty of h
as Bir Willlam Brice-Itleld, o
ever politleal complient!
home, pursue thelr duty 1os
on the outposts of the emp re

At hls last words there w
the sllence that marks a g
—then all at once, with v
presstve force, the storm of
broke ita bounds.

is powerful enough to quell, As he re-

ns men are exalted only onece or twice |

In a lifetime, it rose about him—clamor
oug, spontancous, undeniable,

[ ed and trinmphant; across the house |

The |

were the faces of Sefborough anmd his
ministry, uncomfortable and disturbed. |

The tumult swelled, then fell away, |
and in the partinl lull that followed |

| |
| Fralde leaned over the baek of his seat. |
a matfter of eye and volee and individ- |

s quiet, dignified expression was un- |
nltered, but his eyes were intensely |
bright,

“Chileote,” he whizpered, “1 don't con- |
gratulate you or myself, [ eongritu
lnte the country on possessing a grent
man!"

The remaining features of the de-
hate follawed quickly one upon the

other, The cloctric atmosphere of the
house possessed a strong  incentive
power. Tmmediately Loder's ovation
had subsided, the undersecretary for
forcign affalrs rose and in a careful
and nonlnerhminating reply defended
the attitude of the government,

Next enme Fralde, who, In one of his
rare and polighed speeches, touched
with much feeling upon his personal
grief at the news reported from Persla
and made emphatie indorsement of Lo-
der's words.

Following Fralde eame one or two
dizsentient Liberals, and then Sefhor-
ough himsaelf closed the debate. 1lis
speech was masterly and fluent; but,
thongh any disquletude he may have
felt was well disguised under a tone of
reassuring ense, the attempt to rehn-
Lilitate his position—already weankened
in more than one direction—w»3 a task
heyond his strength,

Amid extraordinary excltement tho
division followed, and with it a govorn
nient defeat,

It was not until half an hour o°
the votes had been taken that Lo *
fread at Inst from persistent congratu-
Intlons, found epportunity to lnm!;r for
Eve. In aceordance with a prédnise
ta e that morning, he was to i her
valting ontslde the ladles' gallery at
the elose of the debate.

Disengie'ng himself from tlde group
0" men who had surrounded/ and fol
veel h'm down the lobby, e diseard-
¢ thie lift and ran up the nakrow siair-
oo e hing the landing, he went

]

!

i

,.

Near at |
hand were the faces of his party, exelt- F

abrupt movement he paused, In the
doorway leading to the gallery live
wihis walting for him. The place was
not brightly Heoted, and she was stand-
Ing In the shadow, but it needed only o
glinee to ascure his
conld almost bave seen in the dark that
night, so vivid were lhis perceptions.
e tonk o step toward her, then agnin
he stopped. Ta o second glanee he real
Ized that her eyves were bright with
tears, ond it was with the strangest
sensation he had ever experionesd thal
the knowledee flashed upon him, Here
also he hind struck the same note—the

| lung enveted note of supremaey, It had

rung out full amd elear as he stood 1o
Clhifleote’s place dominating the houso;
It had besieged him clamorously as he
pas=edl nlorge the lobbles ainid a sen of
fricndly hands and volees; now In the
fquict of the deserted gallery It eane
home to i with deeper meaning from
the eyes of Chileote's wife,

Without a thought he put out his
hands arid eaught hers,

“I couidn't get away,” he sald.
afrald "“m very late*

With s smile that seattered her tenrs,
Fve looked up, “Are you?” she sald.
lnughithg o lttle. T don't know what
the thwe I8, I searcely know whether
it's night or day.”

St bolding one of her hands, he
dresw her down the stalrs, hut as they
renclied the last step she released her
fingers,

“In the cigriage,” she sald, with an-

ot her little lnugh of nervous happiness, |

At the foot of the stalrs they were
sirrounded,  Men whose faces Loder
barely knew erowded about him. The
Intoxleation of excltement was =till In
the air—the instinet that n new foree
had mnde itself felt, n new epoch heen
enterad upon, stirred prophetically In
every mind,

P'assing through the enthusiastie econ-
course of men, they came unexpected-
Iy upon Fraide and Lady Suarnh sur-
rounded by a group of friends. The
old statesman eame forward lustantly
and, toking Loder's arm, wallied with
him to Chileote’'s walting brougham.
e sald little as they slowly made
thelr way to the carrlage, but the pres-
sure of his Alngers was tense and an
unwonted color showed
When Eve and Loder had taken thele
seats, he stepped to the edge of the
enrh.  They were alone for the mo-

recoenltion, “".

In his face, |

'In

e —

ment, and, leaning close to the ecam
riage, he put his haod through the
open window. In silence he took Eve's
fingers und held them In a long, allees
tlonate pressure; then he released them
and took Loder's hand.

“Good night, Chileote,"” he sald, “Yow
have proved yourself worthy of her,
Good night”  He turned quickly and
rejoined his waiting friends, In on-
other second the horses had wheeled
round, and Eve and Loder were car-
ried swiftly forward into the darkness,

In thie great moments of man's life
womnn comes before—and after, Some
ghadow of thls truth was In Eve's
mind ns shie Iny back in her seat, with
closed eyes and parted lips, It seemed
that life eame to her now for the first
time—came In the glad, prond, satlsfy-
Ing tide of things accomplished. Thia
was her hour, and the recognition of It
brought the ood to her face in a =ud-
den happy rush, There had been no
need to precipitate its eoming; it had
been ovidained from the first,

Whether ghe desired It or no, whether
she strove to draw It nearer or strove
to ward it off, its coming had been In-
evitinble, She opened her eyes sudden-
Iy and looked out into the darkness, the
darkness throbbing with multitudes of
Hves, all waiting, all desiring fulfill-
"ment. She was no longer lonely, no
longer aloof, She was kin with all this
pitiful, admirable, sinning, loving hu-
manity, Agnin tears of pride and hap-
piness filled her eyes, Then suddenly
the thing she bhad walted for came to
Pass,

Loder leaned close to her. She wos
consclous of his nearer presence, of his

strong, masterful personality,  With a
thrill that caught her breath , t
his arm ahout her shonller oo he ol

the sound of his volee,

“Eve.” he snld, 1 love youn, Lo o om
understand? 1 love you," and, drawing
her elogse to him, he bent and kissed
her.

With Loder, to do was to do fully.
When he gave, he give generouslyg
when he swopt aslde a barrier, he left
no stons standing,  ITe hiad been slow
to reco-nize his eapacities, slower still
to recosn!~e his feolinesy, But now that
the Kooy olodge eawe he recelved It

e

of those ol cks we are yive

Mine Bix.)
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